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| Lamentations. 
| 
| 


Thou (once) Metropolis of all the World: ? 
How are thy Foes become Heav*ns angry Rod,” 
Tho? City of the living God ! 
Now Deſolations empty Name, 
Thy populous glory does diſclaim. | 
Thoſe ſtately Manſions that did once prote& 
T he noble croud of the EleR. 
| In a poor Widdow'd ſtate art left alone, 
| Haunted b Ghoſts that in their: tortures groan, 
y All ill'd with dreadful Deſolation. 
| _ From the chief Throne of all Imperial ſway, 
Next to the Empire of Eternal Day : 
From all the Glories this vain World could have, 
Thou-rt faln wretched tributary Slave.” 


A 2 


0 T* what mournful Ruines art thou hurld, 


6 Cad; 

The noifeful Days, the pleaſant peaceful Nights, 
With all that Love, or Muficks $kill i incites ; 

Voluptuous Feaſts, gay Revels, warm with Wine, 


> Muſt now theſe Mirth geclh 


The Seng wr by 95. Ee: 


—_ {aca is CY by = own = : 

No Frieqd to oft. or Re [.. - FN 

All the prefencn'y {Sag Eby dl DN 
Since Wealth no more will our C .. —M owns: 

They knew too well-we were undone. 

Thoſe flattering Slaves for whoſe falſe —_— *< 

And daily did {ubſiftupon-our bread, : 

Whoſe Hyes id. was our Charity to ſave, | 

Are now the oreateſt Enemies we have.. . WW... þ i 


OurKings are chain'd, while {ad:affliftion. Rives. I 
Their Sons in bondage to preſerve their lives... | 
The Faithful tothe Infidels are Slaves; 
Bound up in reſtleſs living-graves-. , ,,-,- 

New Perſecutions-on-us "Walls. Kel or oth © 
Tomake awonder of our Fate... .. 2 ere 
850x is drown'd:indorroww, fince no more- . | 

Her Gueſts will come within her d | 
Her ſo!emn Feaſts are now grown: acfolates.- 

No-Peers; attend, ngr Princes dine in-ſtate 3 5: 
No poor are ſcen,before her. gate. £2” TP 

The penſfive Prieſts 'with their Std torn, 
O're the forſaken ruiw'd Altars MOUurNs. 

The pious. Maids cannot ( for weepi ) Pray: ; 
And all things ſeem.like the laſt dreadful 
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. The proud tyrangick- FORaes Rao habe) Van. 
£i$\E 


The Wrath'of God-to bel- "mat ® 
With a ſucceſsQul-Craelty, goes OR. 


To drive us to DeftyyQzon,,.' | 7 204 "ETLES 
Oar Children are affliged 00; ;:;;1; ---- [5 ., FI a 
Not for their Faults, but what we NY. Du PO 
Forc'd from the Mothers arms the loaf lafants OY: 2 
Unpitied by the Enemy. 


Daughters of $302, all your beantie's gone, 
The Ornament of the Imperial Thrones 
Fs blaſted with affliction. | 
Your valid Name and Beauty tp adore: 
No Av, 98 of Love now, or wty have, 
But ſtrive in pilgrimages9 find Agrave..... 


The bani(ht Princes, who WELE proud before, | 


O'think no more upon 
Now Death. and Raine] | | 
Was it a.comfort when tt ſe. Angels fell 
From the bright Jays 
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sf. Heaven, to Hell;z-... 
(Within that dreac Gol OgpLof RS 
Hf don cg 6: 


To think what they had 


Paſt Joys encreaſe the pains which we endure,/ 


Above the Fanſigs ook ſh Cure, . 
Painful or” ers Fan 
The:blefings we enjoy:d b > LL 68% web 
No! we muſt wt kethem,more...'. .. 
The faithleſs Fees pollek us as theirown, . 
Redemption 1s 28 dear. as. Merey grown... 
While Infidels-are de Hearne gp Feary "A RENE 
 Thatmockour TE Font our God. 
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| £(76)) | 
Has the h-handniſtobk * Hay Heavin for mou by 
On net City'this AMiaion wrought?" bg 
No, 'twas the weighty Rubbiſh of thy ſin, 
Proud Empreſs! thou ly {t buriedin; © - 
Heav'n for thy Crimes, this Title gave,” 
A Vagabond, a wandring: {hye.” ? yy | 
Thy life then.Ca;7s more perillovis and dark, 
Thou haſt not Heav*ns proteGing mark 3 | 
All thy paſt Honours like thv felf are grown ' 
The vulgar Obje& of Derifion. © | 
Pity her ſelf leaves thee alone : 
Paſt Friends thy tiaked Poverty deſpiſe, | 


- Thou'rt grown too' mean an Objet for 4 Eyes” 


In tatterd Troops' thy: People take their flight; 
And fighing dread the 8#x7 diſcovering light, © 


Thy Rebel-ſin ike Eiprofic abode, FIGHN? 1 | 
Infectious Arr theruin'd: Wall ſlitronids; Cl 


*Canſt thou not thmak*that one day thou nel die? 1 
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Nor dreant of vaſt E tethi ity'2 a! .- 
The ſtrongeſt Citits are ot frees"?! b>-2: 7 mn7dtt 
From ruinons Mortality; C11 


And ſturdy Oaks by Lightning die: : 
But thou frail/Mant of the weakeſt Loom, - 
How poor and? is thy ſtate become, T 


How ſure thy Arca of Doom: 


'Heav'n from its Mercy-ſeat may lend'an 6ar; WES 


There's none but Heav'n to pity'orts6 uh 


For the uſurping proud! rants ny Foe, - 972 PRE, 2 
oy: fow!- Bot f 511.4 


Is deaf to Pity, and to 


?1 72. #oidfe of 
[Mountains by 'Earthc quake deep Valleys te, 
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The Jewels, Gold,thewe kt rich £ tire,” 
With Cleaner vain: Maher 4 deli 1 + 
The Foxy have ſeiz'd, LEACYS 8 Foriom Th _ D gar:i2 
Andin their roomtaveſent” ©.) 43 Fo on 
Hunger and Baniſhmetic/--'-:*, 73 100 
Curſes and Stripes become Sirclly Food," 
| Thus Evil 1sreturnd for Good.” 
Their wicked Feet prophatiely'trod!: 
' Within the hallowed Houſe fCod.” : | 
Nor could the Influence of the Sacted Law, 
Keep the proud daring Infidelsin awe, | 
Or tempt them to withdrave. - | 
In ſpight of _ as: Command chey-will ruſh ins 
And if Suſpiciontelithem tis afin 5 (i - - 
They think it bravery, and Yertue too 
Tofin MN that God they never knew. 


What fighsand $ choca 4 Air 
W hat dreadful Cenhoſk ourand. Hoi 
What Diſcontenc in every. | 4 hs ; Srs 
Paleneſs _ want of Bread. . 
As if the State of Provi ence T B99G! 
And could. afliſt_no Or, or &5 jo oois! i951 veo1 
All that was gay, was rich and fing, Id 13-282 125 oe 
Muſt now 1 lemlony :Pompr 
And for þ eB pf neck anon gies. 
= Val boafnn the Foplr 
elſe the Body. . 
Look Fruity epre Wy ls 
Upon our fins; uak bw 
__ this CrFd Fra & of vying duſt 
We awn.gur Crit pay > and oy Rake wid: 
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longs Pt 011. : cl ” 
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| { Sh). 8 
How far from.help is; snahappy ſhates 21s 3] 30 r 
afthacd by the Frowns Ob aefo d1i'& 
'Shun'd like a mortal Plague whett wentepapy,'l' 

+  WithiLord bave mercy,;on: —_— 19:13 n ibnA 
Adverſity, thou unregarded-Wretth, thow 
That doſbfram ar fare Rake. = 
The Miſeries to whitbore bawyer 11 tet [inf wy AF 
Dono Compariſhgghtheriqus och Doilgf a a 3's iT 
Times Record canttaMemgy Sil! Tr 
That e raductiBuice did Menkind bes, Witeo 10! 
Since the greayDehigbfirallowd:all, | 
Draw neer ye men untopdhe;withpity view,..; 5 
The palidht He nejretfubh affiifidn kneyvs; : » q 
Th'row this Worlds njift I notbing! ovknon '. | 
But endleſs Miredes ofgricf: and cm 4-37 #135 
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The might ſet rrjers vellip for ig hg 
Layihe Sd feeiby. wiſlt foes death cf 
few *t rt al 


This mighty Yitoy hi FE cir | 
"Tortind afF'ag; ops ons only 
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7 Where new Religion C Car oof Be pi Hite! O72 CN 4 
Allformer ſafety biefh 186. 3-1 afS 7 16g 2729 n gr \ 


The beauteous Youth IE 


- The trembling Vick yh ho f De q , of 1-1" ,2 
Are torn and fhlrdefdina} | "_ pak 
" Gulſhourwy ty ler all*r}f CAA nile 
Death is a(H6 gg | 032724” b wy 
Since thou'rt doin 1 
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(3). 

MufRF Ml linger ett? Muſt INill oat 
In this fit Purgatory ſhade &f Hell 2: 

O murmur not thou vile i Imparient duſt, 
Forhe that punifhes is:juft, 
Convited Rebels muſt not grudge, 955 11 
The Sentence of a righteous Judges: | 
Or think the Law ſhould our vain hopes ful6h,- 
When Proof declarestheCaufe was ill. 

Tle ſuffer on, what &re I'm to receive, | 

Skouldſt thou this Life unto my Deatks-man give, 

Ide thank, and ſtill beheve, 7 1: - | 

Yet as I'm fleſh#ndblood;:f' mu} complain; $ ; 

Words are extorted by exceſs of paitts tt | 

Tmourn and figh with penetential reath, | |, 

Andliving find ſome caſe 4 -n ——_ death, . 13 i049 


Are all thoſe finall wk vfdetiohs”. O; 

My Lovers gone ? Do they avoid my fi hs ? | 
The morel call the farther off they fly, 

I'm old and full of poverty: 
And now to th' heedleſs' World am left behind, 

A-World that*s RatUraly ONETTy nr | 
Unkind to Strangers neareſt Friends, | 

To all but its own private ends. | 
Log rover Prieſts with empty prayers are fed, 

rend Elders ſigh and drop down dead, 

Gheiaharn Cities begging bread. 
Their Sons who ſeek their freedom to regain. 


Shun homebred Woes to be in Battel ſlain, 
B Thus 


(1 0) \ \ ; 
T'tius Death ſtands double arm'd for each.man's day 
What-ſcapes the Sword, Famine deſtroys at.home... 


Our ſighs are moekt, our prayers are turn'd toſcorn,.. 
The cruel Foes rejoyce to-hearus mourn 5; ; ; ) 
Yet our prophetick; hope foretels one day, . ON DAT 
Shall drive-thefe Storms .away-s ';. Et) 
When Tndignation- ſhall give place. T9 
To Mercie's milder Face. - 
And this-promiſcuous Qverflow divide... 
By eurning back the angry Tyde -  - 
Tp their firſt Center: :Plagues ſhall be confin'd, q> 
And leave no footſteps of their, rage bebind ; 
All ſhall be calm, and Heav'n be kind. . 
Puniſh:the Prpiſbers, reduce their.pow' IS. 
Let their Condition level be with ours : 
And tho'.-we ſeem the ſecond fall of man... 
Raiſe us unto our-firſb Meridian. © 
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PARAPHRASE 
Second Chapter. 


 bms beatiteous Heav'n has withdrawn its Light, 
| The glorious Sun looks down no more, 
With the ſame Face it did before; 
A gloomy darkneſs checks the Rays 
About his ſullen Face, 
And makes a fad reſemblance of Night. _. 
Unbappy Land, that Cloud thou'doſt eſpy, 
Thro'w the falſe Optick of the Eye, 
Paints out thy ſinful miſery, oo 
The frowning Heav'ns ate angry grown, 
A general Ruine-is delign'd, ... | += 
B 2 : __ On 


fn) 
On the whole Race of Humane-kind's _ (Throne; 
From. the you CONE s: Chair , to. the BY F_—_y 


© earned at Ions” bows —_ —_ — 


. Down with the Bulwarks of Defence,. 
The Palaces with Pinnacles of Gold, 
Of irue Moſaick, mould. 
The gaudy $ilk-worms dag from ttience,. 
Rifle the Fezabels. of all their pride, - 
From the ſmgoth Matrga;tothethou tBnde.. 
1 baneful Dens aged Caverns let del... 
- And# the mercy of. the Sward:. 
'Fhey.ſhun, Fire is the word; 
Ofevery Palace make a TD annnt Hell.. 
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Who can refift the terrible Dees, 
Of an incenſed Deity * 
" Urgd by ſuch Crimes as indefiance ttand; 
Of Heav'ns revenging-hand.. 
When Prayers and Penitence might reftors. i" 
The Mercies we enjoyd before; | =— 
Or fave ſome portion ofa finfil land. | 
'To what ill end the will of manis giv n,, 
That does againſ himſelf conſpire 
: That from above will calkdown fire, 
And make amoertal Enemy of —.” 


What Deſolation will enſue, 


If Heav'ns roteftion bids. adieu, | 
E What: 


(x3) 
W hat ean our Pzayersor-Sacrifices;do?”, -/j 

Our Temples and oyr Altars are in —_ 

If the Almight awer: difain 3... 
If he deſpi if þ O 

The Oblatibn of an bumble Saerifiees | G 
Expos!9-£0&y8ry Yulgar Form yi.r 312 1s | 
Depriv'd the benefit: of prayer, 
Curs'd into ruine and deſpair ; 


Reproach to man, ,of juſt Meavh forlorn... 


Alas! Remorſe-comes. nov 1 wires 

The aCtive Angel all th 
Has our: Deſtruction-meaſurt 

And Wrath againſt Repentance ſhut the Gate, 

The Earth with a p tick! fear does ao 
The firong Foundatians ſaem to fha 

The brazen.Gatesin heaps of Rubbiſh lie,.. - - 
With Capitals of broken Pillars by. 

Here liesrich Cary'd Work, there an Antick Rook, 
Hangs in deſtraQtive Georhevty shove, 

Thro'gh whoſe (light Labygin andLizards: creep, . 
In Princes AC the IightRavens —_ V4 


Such a Deſtruction dons murkne- 11 
The Princes your Inhabitagesos-old, Cl 213 170 
That deckt you up in Qenaments: of Goldi;- os 
And all yourflouriſbiog ſtate of Beauty. knows, 
Alas !. they are Thin'd too." 


Draggd 


(14) 
Dragg'd by the Pagan Foe, in-Fetters baud,” 
Sit ſighing on'the barre proarcid;” M2" 
To Mercy, Lawy/and:Juftice they complain,” 
” Their Cries are heard in vain: © : 
No hopes of mercy:will their Foes afford, ' 
'The Laws are quiteaboliſtx by theSword.” 
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No Revelations: _ or Viſions more. Fs 


Only our preſent miſery we know, 
The Divine Oracles have $iven O're 

Their Correſpondence h & below*: 
A penſive horroutr, ang am! fear, 

Ore all-the troubtMWLan appear. 
A mournful fence fits on every Tongue, 

Grief on the Old,' and! fear/upon the:Youngz 
Sackcloath and Afheson their:Heads they Wear, - 
"To add.more w ow unto the pon they bear. : 


By conſtant weenndh all my A; are: ; ſpent, 
The Fouritain wiLaffard no;more 5- 
My heart 1s: wounded;;and. my -bowels;r ents _. 
The Earth is glutted with my goar. 
What Miracles does my Relief deny 2 
Life I abhor, and yet I cannor:dte.- :. .. 


Happy the Infant whomkind: Chance Joes ve, i 


Fromwing to his grave <1! 
That makes in his kind Mothers Womb, 
At once his Cradle andhis Tomb : 
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(232) 
Never defign'd this work to know, 
; Nor that curſs'd gitt of Liſe we undergo.' 


The harmleſs Infants daily do-partake. _ . 
Ofour too knowing lingthe pain,... ;\ -. ..... 
Alas !* they ſoffer for "our fakes. .,... , 
Original ſin ſtill keeps the ſain: ,,, 
In: vain their tender Cries call for relief, 
The Mothers Milk is dry*d up- by her grief, 
And nought, but tears remainz.. :/,. 
Which like refreſhing drops of Rain "I 
The Innocents with thirſt and hunder ſeck; 
' Preſfing their mouths upan. the Mothers Cheek 3 
Then faint and out of breath, ... _.- + 
Reſign their tender Souls.to peaceful Death. . 


The bigger ſort, whom: wretched life affords... 
Tine to expreſs their miſery .in words .. 
EE Of thetr. own Parents beg for bread 5: 1, 

--.., An Alms that ne're_refus'd. befoxe,.. -.... © 
| The lazy Beggar at the: dogr,.. .. 
E The troubled Father turns away. his head;.. ._. .. 
To hear the fad and helpleſs cry, 
/&&Dares not (what he cannot give ) deny. , 
he beauteous; Forms a meager palenel$ ſeize, ... 

Hunger their-pain, and Famine their diſeaſe. — 
With ſtarvd dry bodies all the ſtreets are ſpread,'. 

The Grave denies the lodging of. the Dead. - 


Daughtet 
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[Daughter of S105 
Not all the works of Fate, 
Wrought by an angry'Dexys © 
Nor Story can from'firſt of TT deat | 
Such dire example'6f thy miſery. ' 
The happy or emi 1x Guat are not kewins, 


'and' hr weigh 
We find the differen | 
Some hopes of E fone roy er - 7 ball 
CR hat be found 4n thee; © | 
Thy dangers are fuperlatively Hl;” 6 
Beyond kind Natures: fk, ?Retfors ail.” 
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Of Eris te ha | 
Your Habitation et ib ky NET S mo loor. 
The Heav'ns your Raof,' the' a! Earth your 
If you great Honours will altoxy, - ao 
'The favour that we may WB, 7 
Your Palaces adoja't with Gold's: ates 
With thanKfb! pteafuts we ſhall Konnbly 3s 
For we ; have: hear wighry'! Fir ofa oY hg PR 


nth in feurrllow inhunane pre, 


(3) a 
e in thewitneſs ofour doom," © 
Fhe 1 gloghin ſn @ with more Tis evigrhey 
If more could man hetide. 
But 'tis enough, and what can we fear more, 
If Heaven has given us o're. - 
"Tis the great Powers Wilt to puniſh thus 
A wretched finful and, - 
And put his Sword of Juſtice in diets handy: 
They bate him ten times more that they do us. 


Great God ! In this extremity of nou | 
Let our laſt prayers acceptance find-: 
Thy 42ercy far thy Fuftice does exceed. 
Afllictions humble and reform the mind. 
Let mourniul Penitence thy mercy move, 
Let ſtreams of Tears regain thy love. 
Let prayers and hourly watchings. ne'r-depait, 
N. r Sorrows'from a broken contrite heart. 


Till thou redeem our Friends, our Children, Wives, 


Thoſe Comforts dearer to us'then our lives. 
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-Look down,great God! with cms view, 
What raging Famine _ —_ us to5 
Muſt the you ri on ſerit, 
Be buried'in a liv of Kea WE | 
The Mother whiſe 3%. ou - 
Us'd to afford both Food and gentle reſt: 
Now makes a Prey of what ſhe fed before; 
-She eats the tender and abortive Food, 


:Between 


" Between her-Jaws,the griſtles, brains, and goar, 
Shegrinds and gluts her ſelf with her. own Infants blood... 


The Prieſt before the Sacred Altar lies 
To humane rage a bloody Sacrifice. .. 
- The Prophet lies 2th? SanGuary dead, 
Bathing in his own blood his hoary head :: 
Promiſcuous-{laughters all the City round, . + 
| Lie ſcatterd. on the ground, . Es : 


-The impartial Sword ſpares nodegree of like; 
 Fromthe young Virgin tothe aged: Wiſe : - 
"6 Nor the leaſt pity:or remorſe is ſhown,. © + 
From, the firſt ſhrick:to.thelaſt dying grqao. . 
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